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MODERN MATRIMONY, 


To Love, all hail !—In theſe degen” rate e days, 
A youthful bard to thee inſcribes his lays : 
Thuy facred fire, his glowing boſom bears, 
Thy filken chains, with ecſtacy he wears; 
_ Yields every paſſion to thy ſov' reign ſway, 
And every rite, with tranſport, doth obey. 


From 


0 
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From earlieſt youth my breaſt confeſs'd the * 
Aud eas'd the ſmarting of the maſter's rode. 
Each boyiſh year „cles d the gen tous flame; 3 
More ripe it grew, as nearer Manhood came: 

Now to its height the noble paſſion's grown; 

Rich Is the © crop, from ſeed fo early ſown. 


One ruling paſſion? s found dee mankind ; 
Still may this be the paſſion of my mind! 

Old age, tis true, muſt ſlack the blazing he; j 
But death alone can make that blaze expire. 
Love's fondeſt vot'ry ever will I prove, 

And with my Me alone mol ceaſe to love. 


Oh! what I feel t to ſee thy rites betray” "= 
Thy; joys all barter'd for a mammon trade, Wy 
'That gives to age the blooming virgin's charms, 55 
The prime of youth, to antient maidens arms— — 
| Oh! what I feel to ſee chaſte Hymen join'd 
*Gainſt Cupig”s laws, and with his foes combin 4 
Hymen, that once with him went hand in hand, 
With choiceſt bleſſings crown'd this happy land; 
The lover with the loving fair one bleſt, 
And j Joy egſtatic ſent through ev Ty breaſt. 


. injurd 
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O injur'd bel ariſe; thy vengeance u ; 

Bent be thy bow, and let thy arrows ſhake : 

Let every heart that ſtifles Nature's voice, 

That takes not thee to guide him in his choice, 

Be deeply pierc'd with unavailing flame, 
And only know thy ſpotleſs joys by fame. 


Draw back the veil that vides th'inraptur” d Pa 

Let him behold where lies the blooming fair; 

Let him be witneſs of the fond embrace, 
- The dear emotion of each ſpeaking face, 

The ſoft delicious glance be too reveal'd, 
The melting eye, half open, half conceal'd 2 
Let him but gueſs at what he ne'er can prove, 
And image only half the joys of love; 

Then, in reflection may he till be toſt, 

And know That Heav'n his ſordid foul has loſt! 


Thus Lucifer beheld in Eden's grove, 
With eye aſkance, the firſt ſweet ſcene of love: 
When there he view'd beneath the ſpreading ſhade 
The happy pair, in bliſsful tranſport laid; 
More keen he felt, more griev'd his fall he mourn'd, 
And fiercer torments in his boſom burn'd. 


Ul 


In 
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In earlier times our gen'rous youth diſdain'd, 
To be by honours or by wealth reſtrain'd ; : | 
By Nature led, by Nature's laws inſpir'd, 
Where ſen ſe, where beauty join'd, they ſtill ir d; 
Where e' er an Emma bloom'd, an Henry came, 
And Nut- brown maids were no uncommon theme, 


Alas! how chang'd! Behold yon tott'ring dame ;— 
Behold that youth, to nature dead—to 1 
Een now he talks of pangs, of darts, and ſighs; 
Extols her blooming cheeks, her ſparkling eyes; 
Of cruelty and cold delay complain 
Then begs ſhe'd pity, and relieve his pains, 
Too well, ſhe cries, my eaſy nature's known, 
To thee already I've my paſſion 'ſhewn, _ 
Of all mankind. thee only would I chooſe,. 
Aſk what thou wilt, what can I thee refuſe ?—- 
The prieſt now joins them by the nuptial tie, 
And proſtitution hallows from on high ; 
Devoutly prays that fruitful ſhe may be; 

That miracles once more mankind may ſee. 


O happy 
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O happy youth! inſtruct my willing muſe, 
To paint thoſe tranſports, I muſt {till refuſe. 
O happy youth! inſtruct me to diſplay, we 
Thoſe joys ſupreme that crown'd thy bridal day. 
Inſtruct me to diſplay that bliſsful night, 
Which gave to thee ſuch exquiſite delight. 
When in your arms you claſp'd the willing fair, 
Her beauteous head adorn'd with hoary hair, 
Her dim, dim eyes, with ſcalding humours red, 
Rolling on thee and languiſhingly dead : 
Her charming lips of crimſon once poſſeſs'd, 
Now pale and toothleſs, to thy lips are preſs'd : 
| Her boſom too—but here deſcription fails. 
All other charms her nightly robe conceals. 
To thee alone, O happy youth! confeſs'd : 
By thee alone, O happy youth! poſleſs'd. 


_ Thus nature's laws the wealthy dame confounds ; 
What change too great for twenty thouſand pounds? 
. Av'rice, . that once was age's vice alone, 
Doth now predominate o'er twenty-one. 

; 
But lo! gay Florio with his ſpouſe appears, 


In une equal, equal in their years. 


. 
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Their prudent fathers ſaw the match was fit; 

What could their godly children do '— ſubmit. 

* Unknowing and unknown the parties came; | 

But what bf that? Sure princes do the ſame. 
They might be happy, bliſs might yet be won, * 
The odds were not a million quite — to one. 
But oh! ill luck awaits the fated pair, 

And Doctor's men ends the ade Je F 


Connubial bliſs ! | of few the 8 lot, . 
Not all thy wealth could give it thee O St! 
What demon whiſper'd at thy years to wed, 


5 To take the blooming Mary to thy bed? 


Thought'ſt thou that gold or je wels could atone, 

For ſixty's cold embrace, to twenty-one 2 
Or did'ſt thou think, a patriarch to be, 

And till to find, the glow of youth—in thee? 
Or, ſtranger ſtill, could'ſt thou but once ſuppoſe, 
Such charms to guard againſt an hoſt of toes ? 
Had Argus? ſelf been to the taſk aſſign'd, 
The willing fair his hundred eyes could blind; 
Her fav'rite youth had taſted every charm, 

And paſs'd unheeded by, his guardian arm. 


Thus 
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Thus oft the Paſtry-Cook employs his art, 
To ſave ſome fav'rite paſte, or precious tart; 
Each buzzing fly his wand oft drives away, 
And long he keeps the fluttering tribe in play; 
But all in vain : one ſkips unheeded by,” 
And ev'ry ſweet repays the daring fly. 


Say ſhall I now adventurouſly ſing, 

'Thoſe lordly cuckolds that adorn the Ring? 
Or ſhallI at the city point my verſe, 

And Cheapſide's monſters to the world ste ? 
Shall the Pantheon's ſcenes be now reveal'd, 

Or what the fam'd Cornely's walls conceal d.. 

A taſk more arduous doth my pen employ, - _ 

The foes of Hymen would my pen deſtroy : 

Once more place wedlock on the height of fame, 

The joys of love and nuptial joys the ſame. 


42 
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V' Tis faſhion now to loath the name of wife, 
As if its ſure attendant muſt\be ſtrife; 
Each fopling youth can quote an hundred pair, 

In jarring diſcord doom'd their chains to wear: 
Then cries, example proves my doctrine true, 
A hcl ye gods |[—a wife I leave to you, 

| of From 
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From the abuſe they draw their certain rules, 


5 And would be witty, tho' they muſt be fools. 


55 If caught by wealth the nymph reſign her charms, 
To ſome old doating letcher's ſapleſs arms; 
If the rich ancient dame the youth perſuade, 
To break from nature and his Soul degrade. 
If children will reſign their right of choice, 
And yield to parents, not to Nature's voice. 
If jarring hearts to forms do thus comply, 
They call it marriage - proſtitution I. 


Can the rob'd prieſt by holy words inſpire, 
Love's tender wiſhes. and its chaſte deſire? 
Can the rob'd prieſt unite the ſoul to ſoul, 
By joining Hands oppoſing Minds controul ? | 
Not even prieſtcraft in its higheſt days, 

Had impudence to claim ſuch pow'rs as theſe. 
Crimes they'd abſolve: but Hymen's bliſs alone 
| To love was given; by love could &er be won. 
O come celeſtial love, my ſong inſpire, 
And wah * heav” wy flame my boſom fire! 
Without ; 
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Without thy aid my lute is ſtrung in vain, 
To ſing of beauty, or of Hymen's reign. 
Without thy aid my lines muſt coldly flow, Tr 
In one dull tenor, languiſhingly low. 
If warm'd by thee, ſucceſs attends my ſong, 
Nor line, nor ſubje& ſhall appear too long: 
Harmonious numbers, and ſoft tuneful ſtrains, 
Shall grace deſcription and inſpire our ſwains. 
Poetic periods ſhall their ſouls ſubdue, | 
And love's ſoft paſſion in their breaſts renew. 


| 1 Thus Orpheus once by muſic could reclaim 
The wildeſt natures, and their fury tame: 
E'en trees and rocks were ſeen to move along, 


And things inanimate drew life from ſong. 


Draw near ye youths! attend ye maidens fair, 

With rapture view, and imitate the pair. 

Loet Life's firſt bleſſing be no more unknown, 
Catch their ſoft tranſports, make their bliſs your own. 
Prometheus thus from Heav'n procur'd his fire; 


And thus ” gen'rous flame did clay inſpire. 


Strephon ; 
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. beheld fair Arabella s mien, 
No nymph more lovely e' er adorn'd'the plain! ! 
By him firſt ſeen, though long by all admir'd : 
He gaz'd, and as he gaz'd ſtill more deſir'd. 
Twas not mere beauty his attention caught, 
Though ſure her beauty was without a fault; 

A heavnly ſweetneſs ſtill adorn'd her face, 
And ev'ry feature own'd ſome name leſs 1 
An angel mind her angel form declar'd, 

In ev'ry look her gentle ſoul appear'd; 

Not Waller's fair, though painted in ſuch lays, 
Deſerv'd more homage or ſuperior praiſe. 


x Strephon with awe the lovely nymph addreſs'd, 
In tend'reſt language all his ſoul expreſs'd. 

| She liſt'ned to his tale, nor yet declar'd, 

Or what he will'd to hear, or what he ſear” d: 

To other ſubjects ſhe the converſe turn' d, 

And as the ſubject mov'd, rejoic'd or mourn d. 

Each word, each thought, beſpoke a poliſh'd mind, 
By richeſt ſenſe, and ſentiment refin'd. 

In her Minerva had with Venus ſtrove, 

Nor wiſdom yiekied. to the queen of love, 


MODERN MATRIMONY. 15 


But Strephon did not plead his cauſe in vain: 
She ſaw his paſſion, and approv'd the ſwain. 
His gentle manners won the tender maid, 
And all his fondneſs ſhe with fondneſs paid. 
She gave whate'er ftri& innocence allow'd, 
And love, eternal love! to Strephon vow'd. 
Enraptur'd Strephon claſp'd her in his arms, 
With thrilling tumult view'd her heav'nly charms. 
Of words depriv'd, his looks alone could ſay, 
What pow'rful magic ſtole his words away. 
Thus late, O Littleton! with Lucy bleſs'd, 
Such tender tranſports v were by thee confeſs'd. 


Now, 3 to paſs, they at the altar and, 
And as the prieſt dire&s, ſhe gives her hand: 
Her hand alone—her heart was her's no more, 
For Strephon had obtain'd it long before. 


Thus far my muſe hath dar'd to try her wing, 
My muſe, tho? daring, dares not further ſing. 

Such bliſs as their's what language can convey ! 
No words can paint it, nor can lines diſplay. 

O happy pair! in ecſtaſy repoſe, _ 

No pen your tranſports e ever can i diſcloſe : 

The 
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The envious curtains well your joys ddnceat ; 
| Such j Joys in vain—e'en poets would reveal. 


The painter thus each weaker paſſion drew, 
But well the weakneſs of his art he knew : 
O'er Agamemnon's face a veil was thrown ; 
By fancy only great emotion's known. 


Leet us in contraſt now ſuch matches place; 
Let us their various lines with candour trace. 
Ik wealth alone can happineſs beſtow, , 
Wealth is the object to purſue below! 

But if example can be found to prove, 

The poverty of wealth, compar'd to love; 
From ſelfiſh motives, love ſhould fill the mind, 
For Pe + 18 ou. by: all mankind. i 


Behold "PETR 5h apparel gay, 
In all the pomp of dreſs ſhe rolls away. 75 
Six Flanders mares foretel the fair's approach, 

As many lacquies grace her gilded coach: 

Among the firſt ſhe claims exalted plac ug 5 
Few, are in rank ſuperior to her grace. 


Now 


Now round the rooms ſhe makes her vain parade, 
Now views herſelf, and now her rich brocade 

Of faſhions now, and now of ſcandal talks, 

Now totters, ſmiles, and leers, and now ſhe walks: 
Surrounding females envy, as ſhe goes, 9 
Her coftly habits and attendant beaus. 


| Weak Arabella could all theſe deſpiſe ; 
Yet ſome romantic fools account her wile. 
Poor ſilly wretch, a lowly roof to chooſe, 
And wealth, and honours, with a peer refuſe : 
Before a lord prefer an humble youth, 
Whoſe richeſt ſtore was juſtice, love, and truth; 
Who, ſpight of faſhion, ſought her love alone, 
And in her bliſs ſtill center'd all his own. 


What's this Lucinda, to your happy fate! 
Who eat, drink, ſleep, do ev'ry thing in ſtate: 
Who ſtill in ſearch of ſome new pleaſure roam, 
Nor ever paſs one murder'd day at home. 

There ev'ry thing diſguſts, the owner moſt, 
He too for her has all affection loſt; 8 
Her perſon, which alone he had admir'd, 
Familiar now, no longer is deſir' d, 


V 
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No ſoft endearments keep alive the flame, 

But each the other loads with endleſs blame; 
From home they fly, to company repair, 

And, if they can, hy fine they'r re married—there. 


4 


0 Arabella! to thy roof I l haſte, 
Where dwell according ſouls and trueſt taſte ; - 
Where ſenſe, where ſentiment unite to pleaſe, 
And tender wiſhes in each breaſt to raiſe. 
When buſineſs calls, and Strephon muſt obey, 
His ſure return attends the cloſe of day. 
The ready latch its wonted place forſakes, 
And Arabella's look his welcome ſpeaks. 
If ſome miſhap his clouded brow foretels, 
Her bright' ning aſpect ev'ry cloud diſpels : 
Before affection's beams flies ev'ry woe, 
And fondeſt wiſhes in his boſom glow. 


- Thus have L oft a miſty dawn ſurvey d, 

But ſoon the riſing ſun diſpers'd the ſhade; 

Its bright effulgence ſwept the miſt away, 
And to mankind reſtor'd the ſplendid day. 


In 
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In converſe now each ſecret thought's declar*d : 
With her his ſecret thoughts are ever ſhar'd. 7 
T' was not deſire alone their union made; : 

For friendſhip ſtrength*ned what deſire had bred. 
In her, the miſtreſs and the friend he found; 
Both ſenſe and beauty his affection bound. 


Of converſe tir'd, ſome fav'rite author's read, 
Thomſon's delightful paths oftimes they tread. 
His painted tranſports in themſelves they find; 5 
Their conſcious glances quick diſplay the mind: 
Each fond emotion retgns without controul, 
Each ſpeaking look declares th' inraptur'd ſoul. 11 
His trembling hand no longer holds the page 
Far dearer ſcenes his trembling hand engage. 

Her taper waiſt is by his arms ent win'd, 
And on his neck her lovely head's reclin'd : 
His glowing lips to her ſoft lips are preſs'd, 

And, in her kiſſes, is her love confeſs'd. 

Life's choiceſt bliſs their happy breaſts receive 10% 


Such bliſs, a mutual flame can only give. 


When once great Jove deſcended (as tis ſaid) 
And Danae his golden fraud repaid, | ine? 
5 1 Poor 
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Poor were his joys, to what their ſouls inſpire, 
* felt the ſting of groſs deſire. 


"Lucinds, 45 Die eber 8 pomp beſtow, 
One ſcene like this, to pay for all thy woe ? 
Can outward.trappings lull thy cares to reſt? 
Can grandeur heal the torments of thy breaſt ? 


Mt Too late, unhappy. wretch, in yain you prove, 
_ | | 
=_ The poverty of wealth,  compar' d with love. 
o | Ts bo 


Think not 1 mean that wealth muſt love deſtroy, 
That honours ſuit not with a lover's joy; 
F In thee, O Hertford! with delight I ſee 
| Love, wealth and honours, all at once agree. 


Fee youths of faſhion, to my ſtrain attend! 

No longer at the ſhrine of Plutus bend ; 

| That adoration, unto Hymen due, 

_— To Venus and her ſon let's now renew. 

3 To make life's bitter cup go better down, 

Love's raptures in the draught by Heav'n were thrown, 
Let us, Heav'n's bounty diſavow no more, 

But by our love great Nature's god adore. 


Yet 
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Vet prudence ſometimes muſt the bands forbear, 
Nor do I think that love can live on air! 

A competence ſhould ſtill on marriage wait, 

_ Elſe fad and wretched is the marriage ſtate : 
The more their fondneſs, ſtill the greater woe, 

And ev'ry want muſt more diſtracting grow. 


Let learn—but little doth true love require, 
No gaudy ſplendour do their ſouls deſire; _ 
No midnight revels, no expenſive ſcenes, 
Far other tranſport in each boſom reigns. 5 
To empty minds, the noiſy crowd may pleaſe; ; 
Unhappy pairs may thither fly for eaſe. 
Such trifles can no more a wiſh employ, 
_ Domeſtic happineſs i 1s all their j Joy. : 
Each other's bliſs their ſtudy and their care, 
Vain equipage and ſhow they well can ſpare. 


Would ye, ye fair ones, vanity reſign ; 
No more deſire at routs and drums to ſhine. 
Would ye each fopling butterfly look o er, 
And ſee the worm beneath ye now adore. 
Would ye to ſenſe and candour yield your charms; 
And take the man, not dreſs, unto your arms. 


Would 
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Would ye for ever deaf to flatt'ry prove, 
Then might ye taſte the real ſweets of love. 


To thee, O God of love! I lowly bend, 
And in theſe humble ſtrains my homage ſend : 
Th' o'erflowing of a grateful ſoul receive 
For life's beſt gift, 'tis all I have to give. 
By thee inſpir'd my Flora's flame aroſe, 
And mutual paſſion in her boſom glows. | 


O come then Flora! let's no more delay; | 
_— Life is too ſhort to loſe one precious day. 
| What tho? our fortune yield no gaudy ſtate, 
| | Life's real comforts ſmile upon our _ 
No care ſhall enter underneath our cot, 
But rural bliſs ſhall be our happy lot. 
= | Sweet innocence ſhall ſhed its pure delight, 
= And er Mil freſh love invite, 


| wu 


Oh ſhall our 3 our humble K PRE 
For friendſhip ever with true love keeps pace. 
Convivial mirth ſhall on their ſteps attend; 
Convivial mirth fuch viſits muſt befriend. 


No treach'ry lurks beneath the rural ſmile, 
In courts and cities men may men beguile. 
Here, undiſſembled nature leads the way, 
Ne'er are we gayly ſad, nor ſadly gay. 


When mid-day ſun s with corching heat o'erpower, 


We'll ſeek ſome lonely ſhade or fragrant bow'r ; 
There liften to each tuneful ſongſter's note, 
And catch ſoft ſounds ſrom ev'ry warbler's throat: 
Our languid limbs repoſe beneath ſome ſhade, 

That Nature's bounty hath for lovers made; 
There, in the ſweet ſequeſter'd ſcene, we'll prove 
Thoſe nameleſs joys that wait on mutual love. 


When wint'ry ſkies forbid our rural walk, 
The gliding hours ſhall paſs in pleaſing talk. 
Sometimes ſhall Flora touch the trembling ſtring, 
And tender ſonnets with her muſic ſing. 
Sometimes with books we'll cheat the gloomy day, 
And thus improvement to our minds convey. 
Returning night ſhall never ceaſe to prove 
Thoſe nameleſs joys that wait on mutual love. 
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If ever grief, or Gekneſs ſhould appear, 

My Flora ſhall experience all my care: 

Her pleaſure ſtill ſhall be my greateſt joy; 
The bliſs of pleaſing ſure can never cloy! 

Each day, each year, freſh happineſs ſhall give; 
Affection ever in each breaſt ſhall live: 

Through ev'ry ſcene of life, we'll fondly prove 

Thoſe matchleſs i Joys that wait on mutual love. 
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T HE day is o'er, the drum hath beat, 
The ſoldiers haſten home:: 
All, all, obey the loud retreat, | 

Nor longer wiſh to roam. 


How happy is the vulgar breaſt; 
That knows not to refine? 
Their labour o'er, they ſink to coſt, 
Nor feel a pang like mine. 


OY Tur DISAPPOINTMENT 


| But I aamindfal of the ſound, 
Püurſue my lonely walk; 

5 No hateful noiſe is heard around, 
No * irkſome talk. 


Left to myſelf, I yield to woe, 
And heave the ready ſigh: 
No longer ſtop the tear to flow, 
That fills my ſwelling eye. 


My faithful dog attends my way, 
With heavy, mournful pace, ad 
No more he friſks in ſportive play, 

Or runs the rapid race. 


As conſcious of his maſter's fate, | 
His wonted ſpirits falil/ß/ 
With ſympathiſing grief replete, 
That cannot me avail. _ 


Ah why! did love Cer pierce my breaſt, 
And with vain hopes deceive, 
That I ſhould be ſupremely bleſt : - 
What will not love believe? wt 207 
„„ Where 
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| Where now are all thoſe bliſsful ſcenes, 
I'd painted with my Fair? 

All fled away, and nought remains, 
But ſorrow and deſpair ! 


What language can expreſs the pain, 1 0 

That preys upon my heart? — -_ 
To love, yet not be lov'd again, 
Is fate's ſevereſt dart. 


Thy heav'nly beauties ſtill appear, 

To my enamour'd mind— + 

1 hat modeſt, ſweet, bewitching air, 1 
That lifts thee *bove thy kind. 


Thoſe charms no more my eyes muſt ſee, 
No more behold thy face; 

Thee to forget, my taſk mult be, 

Thou lovelieſt of thy race. 


Thy precious hair, my former friend, 
M. uſt quit its wonted place, 
At tedious night no more attend, 

To lull my cares to peace: 


Alas 


M Who ſelfiſh bliſs alone can prize, 


30 Tur DISAPPOINTMENT: 


: Alas! thou'rt eaſy to remove, 

Tho' from my boſom rent, 5 
But ah! how hard, to ceaſe to ue | 
"To give my anguiſh x vent. 05 


| Oh ſhall anothinthſte thoſe charms, - 


Pve lov'd ſo long in vain; 
Infold thee in theſe cireling arms, 
N obtain. | 


| Didra Sing chought=7het Tet me e riſe, 
FBauperiour to the train; 1 


Nor feels another” 8 pain. 


When NOM you're to the mar 
By him you chooſe for life; 
May heav'n ſtill bleſs thy nuptia bed, 
And make thee, happy wite: | 


May thy bleſt ſpouſe, each 25 love more, OY, 
And till thy beauties wW nz 
May he like me thy mind adore, 
And love, as I have done! 
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But now to love I bid adieu, vi 
No more its fetters bind : e 1 

Ambition's paths, I'll now purſue, „ 

And tear you from my mind. 


35-- 


To noble actions I'll aſpire, 8 
And honour's footſteps tread ; 


A ſoldier's fame, my breaſt thall fire, 
By glory K 


ä mme Wo LPE| on thee Ill think, 
And draw a ſword unknown, — 
Thou! in my thoughts, I cannot ſhrink, 
Nor fierceſt battle ſhun. 


Soon let me paſs the foaming wave, 
And meet my country” s foe; - 

What tho? I find a bloody grave, 
Sure then l'm freed from woe. 

Let it be ſaid, when I am gone, 
This ſoul diſdain'd'to flee; 

And on my monumental ſtone, 

Let this inſcription be. | 
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ful debt he gladly paid, 
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THE END. 
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